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brilliant company, rode in to see what provision had been
made for the Queen's entertainment. The Vice-Chancellor,
Dr. Kennal, and the heads of the Colleges rode out to meet
them and bring them to Christ Church quadrangle, where
the students stood drawn up to give them an appropriate
welcome. But as they prepared to enter a sudden downpour oi
rain drove them pell-mell to the shelter of Dr. Kennal's lodgings,
where in crowded dampness Dr. Pottes of Merton delivered his
set oration to Leicester and Mr. Robert Benson his to Cecil; and
the -latter became involved in a heated cross-argument with Dr.
Pottes as to why Aristotle, in his Poetics, wrote de monarchic
there being at that time no monarch in the world; the argument
ending only by all going in to dinner.
More disputations followed before the visitors rode off to
Woodstock, and more again the following day on their return;
and in the evening all rode out again, the doctors in their scarlet
robes and hoods, the Masters of Arts in black, to meet Elizabeth
"with a whole retinue" at Woodstock, the boundary of the
University's jurisdiction. Leicester as Lord Chancellor received
the staves of the three Esquire Beadles in sign of submission and
handed them to Elizabeth who handed them back in token of
confidence; and from then on she was drenched in learned out-
pourings in both the classic tongues, her responses to which give
an inkling of the reason for her hold on the hearts and imagina-
tion of the subjects who came in contact with her. To one wordy
Canon of Christ Church she responded with a graceful/4 We have
heard of you before, but now we know you," to Dr. Humphreys,
the severely puritanical President of Magdalen, with a smile as
he bent to kiss her hand, "Master Doctor, that loose gown becomes
you well; I wonder your notions should seem so narrow."1 To
another Calvinist who in his speech thanked her for kindness she
had shown to his brethren she remarked, "You would have done
well, had you had good matter," and to the Regius Professor of
Greek, after acknowledging his address of greeting at Carfax in
the same language, "that it was the best oration she ever heard in
Greek; and that we should answer you presently, but with this
great company we are somewhat abashed; we will talk more with
you in our Chamber."
It would have been easier to enter in the "rich chariot" sitting
upright with a fixed smile; to have received with mechanical
1 Jefcb.  Nichols* Progresses makes the same point in slightly different words.